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	Training Battle

Maser Chief Petty Officer Corran-198 put his helmet back on and walked to the roof. When he got there, he started the training program. One of the training bots ran for cover while firing an MA5B assault rifle. Corran dogged the rounds, firing 2 3-round bursts at the bot with his BR-55 Battle Rifle. Most of the rounds missed, but the last two caught the bot in the base of the neck, severing the head.

The other training bot moved behind a makeshift structure and fired an M19 SSM rocket launcher at Corran. The chief quickly dove to the side, taking cover behind another structure, and tossed an M9 HE-DP grenade at the bot. The grenade went off, sending chunks of metal flying everywhere.

He was moving forward, cautiously, when a Lotus anti-tank mine went off under his feet. The shields in his cobalt armor took the brunt of the blast, but when he land the copper taste of blood still found its way into his mouth.

The chief got up and heard the whine of a jet engine. He looked up and saw the Skyhawk bearing down on him, it's four .50 caliber guns blazing away. He dove for cover as one of the rounds hit his leg, depleting the shields.

After his shields recharged, he ran from cover, firing away at the Skyhawk with his Battle Rifle. When the fighter launched one of its Archer missiles, he sidestepped and slaped the side of the missile as it passes, sending it off course.

When the fighter swung around and launched another missile at him, he jumped in the air and landed on the rear of the missile, kicking it upwards, and then jumped off, landing on the cockpit of the fighter, which he could see was being flown by remote.

Corran punched a hole in the canopy, tossed in another frag grenade, then jumpd off and landed back on the roof in a roll. He came up in a crouch and spun around just in time to see the fighter's cockpit explode and the fighter careen into the side of a building.

He walked back down stairs as if nothing had happened and asked, "So, what'd I miss?"


End file.
